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Summary: Welp, this is terrific. Losing your sister, finding out your mom is evil, it takes a toll on you. But you learn to cope. That is until you meet your younger sister again, only she has no memory of you, and is evil. I only wonder, how am I supposed to turn her good again?





	1. Chapter 1

Here is a new story.

It's got two of my friends ocs in it, so lemme just introduce em.

Sage:

Age:13

Element:dreams

Looks:shaggy light brown hair, brown eyes, freckles.

Gi colour: red and white

Likes:friends, hockey and Rubix cubes

Sonata

Age:13

Element:music

Looks: light brown 'sometimes sixties' hair, blue eyes

Gi colour: coral

Likes:friends, singing, computers and cats.

They'll be in the second chapter, and will have a story of thier own soon, too.

-/-/-/-/-/-/-

Wind.

It blows through your hair, and brings hurricanes, tornados and creates that annoying little gust of wind that messes up your hair.

There was a reason wind was s topic to think about. It was on Caden's mind. Especially since his sister, Tora, the next master of wind, had disappeared nearly two years ago. Not to mention his older twin, Claire, had gone missing the year before.

"Son?"

Caden was snapped out of his thoughts. "Yes, father?" He asked.

"Are you alright? You seem...distant." Morro, master of wind, told his son.

"It's...it's nothing dad." Caden lied.

"You're lying to me." Morro told him.

"I'm not, dad." Caden tried again.

Morro chuckled s bit.

"What's so funny?"

"How stubborn you are. Caden, you're just like your mother when it comes to lying."

"What do you mean?" Caden asked.

"Your eye twitches when you lie." Morro pointed out.

"It does not! It's...it's...uh...allergies?" Caden tried, trying to think of an excuse to avoid conversation.

"Son, you don't have allergies." Morro said, with a chuckle. "Any other excuses you need to try to avoid being honest?"

"My...eye..does that randomly?" Caden tried again, hoping to fool his father.

"Never done it before." Morro said.

Caden sighed. "You win. I've just been thinking about Claire and Tora, dad. It's almost been two years. I...I still haven't gotten over it."

Morro gave his son a sympathetic look. "You miss them, I know. I do too. But we can't change any of that."

"I know. I know. I guess, I just thought-"

"That I could just get them back anytime I wanted."

"I mean, yeah. You do have powers and junk." Caden sighed. "Do want some tea dad?" He asked, standing up. "Yes, son." Morro nodded. "Caden, I really wish I could be one of those dads that could protect thier children from anything, but those incidents proved I'm not. Feel free to disagree with me." Morro told his son.

"I will. Dad, you're great at protecting us. I just...if anyone should have done something, it's me. I could've done something, but I was too scared to. " Caden sighed, handed his father a cup of tea, and sat down. " I just really miss them."

" Caden. If..if I could bring them back, I would." Morro said to his son.

"I know." Caden said, trying hard not to let his voice crack, but it did anyway. "I know."

Morro frowned. He brushed some hair out of his son's eyes with his hand to see small tears forming in Caden's green eyes. He gave his son a knowing smile, and Caden immediately embraced him. "I'm sorry dad. I'm sorry I'm so upset. I don't mean to-"

"It's okay Caden. It's fine, really." Morro whispered, and hugged his son back.

-/-/-/-/-

Well that was the first chapter, I might double post on this, I might not.

Plz follow, favourite and review!


	2. Sick

Welcome!

To this is the end!

Review replies:

Misskitty2004: thanks! And I'd love to add your ocs, my friend!

KRR: course I'll add her! Thank you!

Taylorjensen: thanks!

-/-/-/-/-/-

I woke up and felt my stomach ache a bit. I got up, but felt my stomach lurch. I put a hand over my mouth, and sighed. This was going to be a

Anyways, my name us Caden Matthew Halestorm, only son of Morro. Also, weakest and last child of Morro.

My sisters, Tora and Claire, are missing. M.I.A. Lost. What ever you wanna call it. My dad thinks it's mom who did it. I don't blame him. A little after Tora was born, she got turned into a demon. I'm pretty sure she's possessed. My dad agrees. It's been a hard few years, but we're pretty much okay.

My dad works a lot, now, and I take school at home. Probably cause of all of the teasing cause my mom's gone.

But it doesn't help that I'm sick around every five, six months. He really doesn't need to worry, I wish he'd stop. I'm sixteen. I can take care of myself. More or less.

I walked in the kitchen to see my dad reading something. A letter, maybe? I sighed. I had to fake it, if I was gonna fool him.

"Hey, dad." I tried at a smile.

He looked at me. "Caden, you look pale. Are you feeling alright?"

Crap, he noticed. "Whaaaat? Your eyes must be going, dad. I've never felt better." I lied through my teeth.

"Caden don't lie to me." My dad said, with a stern, but soft tone.

"I'm not." I said sitting down. Just then, my stomach decided to do flip flops. I hugged my self, silently praying I wouldn't throw up.

"Oh, really?" My dad just stood up, and put a piece of bread by my face, and I almost hurled. Just the thought of food makes me queasy. He gave me a stern look. "Okay, back to bed, mister."

"Dad, I'm-"

"Caden Matthew Halestorm, get back to bed." He said. "We don't need you worse, buddy."

I just nodded and went upstairs. Before I went to my room, I threw up in the toilet, though.

-/-/-/-

I convinced my dad to go to work. I didn't need him worried too much. It's just a stomache ache. Well, plus throwing up twice every three hours. But I'm fine. Fine.

Well, except the throwing up bit.

I had recently thrown up, and I stumbled back to my room.

I lied back down and shut my eyes.

"Hey, buddy."

It was my dad. I thought he had a double shift today. "I thought-"

"I canceled it, I don't want you here alone by yourself all day, especially if you're sick." My dad explained.

I saw he had some tea in hand. "What's the tea for?"

"You. Just one sip. It'll help, Caden." My dad instructed.

I did as I was told, and sunk down. "Hey, dad?" I asked. "What was that letter you were reading?"

"Caden, it was from my Sensei. Your mother broke out of the shadow realm. He thinks we can help." My dad explained. "Don't worry about that now."

"Okay, dad." I said meekly.

My dad smiled. "Atta boy." He put his hand on my forehead and sighed. "You're a bit warm Caden. You should rest."

"Good idea. If my stomach allows me, maybe I will."

"Well, have you thrown up since this morning?"

"Twice every five hours. So, yes." I nodded.

"I hate to see you so miserable." My dad sighed.

"I'll be fine. Eventually." I told him.

"Well, I hope you feel better tomorrow." My dad said, and smoothed out my hair.

"Me too." I said taking another sip of the tea. It was helping, actually.

-/-/-/-/-

Next chapter has the ocs! Sorry!

Wanted to explore this chapter!

See ya next time! Plz follow, favourite and review!


End file.
